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MORE TO 
DISCOVER? 

Travel the Planet 


There arc many ways to hook up with local 
guys on your next trip. Not all of thrm are 
clever. The best kept secrets are with the 
local trade. So prepare your plans early with 
our easy to use Travel Ad system and let the 
locals know that fresh meat is arriving soon. 

But. what about you? Why do you travel? Do 

you want to explore? Or do you want to be 
explored? You decide. If you want an adven 
tur* while travelling you'll find it all right 
here, riqht there, nght everywhere. Even if 
you stay at home browse the Travel Ads and 
see if Romeo is headed your way. Cruise over 
lu PlanetRomeo.com and exchange your 
lonely planet for genuinely global connec¬ 
tions, 

Since 2002 PlanetRomeu has grown to 
become one of the largest gay dating com 
mumtios in the world. Perhaps it's because 
we have fewer content restrictions than 
other sites, because we re less commercial, or 
just because we allow you to be who you are. 
For whatever reason, it means you are freer 
and we are FREE. Become a ertizen of the 
Planet from Amsterdam and see why we're 
Europe's leading website. 


Discover the Planet. 
PlanetRomeo.com 


PLANETROMEO.COM 
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■ Letter from the Editor 



Editor in Chief 


cc 

The concept for 
Pink Pages was 
developed in early 
2009- a time when 
being gay was still 
a crime in India 



The first issue of Pink Pages 
launched in July 2009 


As Pink Pages completes two years, the team looks back at the 
last 24 months - and the momentous changes it has brought 
along. 

The concept for Pink Pages was developed in early 2009- a time 
when being gay was still a crime in India, and the Indian LGBT 
community was trapped in a labyrinth of silence, oppression and 
self-loathing. There was no gay media to talk of and the 
mainstream media did not know we existed. In fact, there was no 
community, there were only networks. 

But there was at the same time, a positive churning in the air. 

The electorate had just rejected extremist forces- both Left and 
Right- in previous year’s national elections. Gay pride parades 
happened for the first time ever in Indian metros. And people 
started connecting online and offline beyond dating websites and 
dark alleys. 

And so, the call for a National LGBT magazine was well 
received. We shared the idea on social networking sites like Orkut 
and Facebook, and received a good response. And the first issue 
couldn’t have been released at a better time-just days within the 
historic Delhi High Court judgment of 2nd July 2009. 

The popularity of Pink Pages was evident from the thousands of 
downloads of our e-magazines, coverage even in the mainstream 
press- from TimeOut to Indian Express and Tehelka, and the 
increasing number of talented young writers, photographers, 
artists and designers who joined our ever-growing team. 

Yet, two years is not a long time. Who knows where our 
community will stand another two years from now? As we 
celebrate our collective achievements as a group, let us also not 
forget the challenges and malice we’ve faced- whether in the form 
of homophobic clerics and babas, or egregious TV channels 
infringing our privacy. 

Only one thing is certain- this magazine, like our community- 
has flourished, and will continue to flourish with its immense 
talent, innovation, entrepreneurship, and the spirit of love. And 
this is yet another occasion to celebrate that. 
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■ Letters to the editor 



Celina -a true Icon 

Celina is truly an icon, and 
an inspiration to the whole 
queer community in India. 
Great to see, that alongwith 
her several major 
Bollywood stars like John 
Abraham have come out in 
our support. The active 
endorsements by celebrities 
needs to be reciprocated by 
community members being 
more open and honest 
about their lives. 

Chhavi 

The men of Bangladesh 

It takes people to come out 
and be counted for larger 
change to be effected later 
on. It is indeed a historic 
interview. The ‘be counted’ 
bit begins here. 

This is the seed, it will 
germinate and become a 
tree one day...the tree of 
freedom.. .from 
criminalization.. .from 
homophobia.. .from 
violence. Its these points in 
history that make me happy 
when I witness them. 

Aditya Bondyopadhyay 

Of Pride and honor 

This is disturbing. But it is 
also the reality in most if 


not all parts of the country. 
What we need to do is get 
together and change the 
system. Hopefully, if we 
begin now, we will be able 
to see some change a few 
years on. A lot needs to be 
done in awareness creation 
and sensitisation. Are we 
ready to get together and 
do this or are we all going 
to hide, hoping that 
someone will do it for us? 
Unless we fight for our 
rights nothing is going to 
change. No one else is 
going to do it for us. The 
sufferer is more responsible 
for any act of violence 
(physical/mental/spiritual/e 
motional) inflicted than the 
inflictor, coz we are not 
ready to speak up & fight 
for our rights. Does not 
mean we take to arms, but 
we need to make our stand. 
Archie 

If the law doesn’t do 
anything to help, we 
should. WE can trust only 
each other. Aseem should 
try to disappear and go 
underground. The writer of 
this article can help. And try 
to get him abroad. This is 
one suggestion. We should 
have a network of people 
who can help hide him until 
he can leave India. This is 
one way of preventing an 
honor murder 
Ravi 

Ask Peer Queer 

I am an 18 year old 
engineering student myself . 
In my ‘high-profile’ public 
school, bullies were even 
more bully-some. But never 
did I lose confidence in 
myself, I confronted them . 
When they called me queer 


I retaliated and when you 
retaliate things become 
normal, it balances things 
out . I know that one feels 
afraid of the thing 
becoming bigger and bigger 
.. but don’t worry , as the 
author rightly said . Bullies 
have bigger problems in 
their own mind . Another 
thing - start trusting your 
friends. . there is a big 
chance that a lot of them 
too have suspicions, but the 
very fact that they are with 
you, and even if they do 
make fun of you (it is light 
friendly humour) then that 
is okay., it’s similar to 
making fun of a person 
when he wore different 
coloured socks , spoke oddly 
or smells a hi’ . So start 
believing in yourself , you 
have a boyfriend .. which is 
a good thing isn’t it . You 
have a relationship which 
few can claim , use it as 
your strength . and confront 
those bullies! 



Opinion Poll 

Is the TV9 apology an 
indicator that Indian 
democracy has sufficient 
safety-nets to protect LGBT 
citizens? 
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FEATURES: POLITICS & ACTIVISM 


Do Ask. And Do tell. 


By Tushar M 


I sit in the cozy living room of Leifs top floor 
apartment in one of the most coveted areas in Sweden’s 
capital, Stockholm. It was snowing last night, but this 
morning it’s sunny. He sits at the table, next to his 
immense collection of books, with assorted Asian 
artifacts and posters carefully placed to give the house a 
more homely look. I’m still slightly sleepy because I’d 
been out partying all night, but Leif went to bed early 
last night after learning how to cook Nutri Nuggets 
Indian style. He’s been a generous host, and I sit with 
him this Saturday morning, yearning to know more 
about the intelligence agent who’s all about opening 
up. 

Sweden, alongside the other Scandinavian countries, 
has been one of the forerunners in rights and equality 
for LGBT citizens. With the abolishment of the clause 
referring to being gay being an ‘illness’ in the mid 
1970’s and the subsequent establishment of a rule 
allowing serving in the army as openly gay in 1979, 
Sweden can easily be said to be one of the earliest 
countries in the world to do away with discrimination 
in the army. 

“There was a time when you could call in ‘gay’ to 
work” he chuckles. “That would have been fun to see.” 
Leif co-founded HOF (an organization for LGBT 
people in Swedish Armed Forces) in 2001. Since 
military service, till off late, was mandatory in Sweden, 
there were bound to be many conscripts who would fall 
under the category of LGBT and didn’t have any 
choice but to join the army. The group incorporated 
reforms for conscripts, military personnel, civilian 
families, and supporters. The association with the 



Name: Leif Ivan Ohlson 
Location: Stockholm, Sweden 
Age: 44 

Occupation: Special Advisor, Intelligence Coordination, 

Ministry of Defense, Sweden 

Favourite Saturday night activity: A nice hotel bar with friends 

Hobbies: Promoting Sri Lankan handicraft and ethnic goods in 

Sweden 

Out: Yes 

national church movements and the army environment 
made it difficult for them to come out, but HOF 
initiatives helped push the coming out revolution. 

Captain Krister Fahlstedt, then studying in the Defence 
College, did a survey about LGBT people in the 
Swedish Armed forces. He found out that 75-80% of 
the LGBT people in the army were closeted. Today the 
figure stands at 20% closeted individuals, clearly 
showing a success story. 
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FEATURES: POLITICS & ACTIVISM 


He flips through one of the many books lying around. 
“The laws were supportive, but there was still this 
perception of gay people being less masculine. An 
openly gay person was sometimes not given a more 
difficult or a more secret operation due to popular 
misconception that a gay guy would be less loyal and 
would succumb to pressure. Everyone with a secret is a 
risk. In an intelligence related 
environment, security breaches were 
taken extremely seriously. There have 
been famous spies in the history of 
intelligence forces who were gay and 
stayed closeted due to this very reason.” 
ask him for names, and out comes the 
“That’s classified information” with a 
wink. 

“I came out in 2001. There were no negative reactions, 
mostly “I always knew”. But for most of the people 
who join the armed forces and are gay, quitting seems 
like a better option. There are jokes about gay people, 
some jeers about lack of masculinity... to be honest it is 
a very ‘straight’ environment. Most army people, like 
many others, are afraid that gay people in close 
proximity would mean that their privacy is at stake. I 
still don’t understand why heterosexual is not sexual, 
but homosexual is all about the sex according to them. 
But these attitudes do get reinforced just because of the 
amount of proximity between army men. Showers, 
group tasks, dorms, you name it. A tight-knit group 
strengthens an army, but with attitudes like these it’s 
hard to ensure that. 

“The funniest thing I’ve heard is that gay people are 
more interested in f**king co-members than the 
enemy. But I say who has time to think about sexual 
orientation when you can be killed any minute! But 
that’s a more American perspective. Thankfully 
attitudes in Swedish armed forces are less 
stereotypical.” 


Leif s work has primarily focused on making the armed 
forces aware about the truths and breaking stereotypes. 
It’s also focused on LGBT individuals and targets them 
saying “It’s better to be out. In an environment where 
truth between fellow army men is of utmost 
importance, lying about your sexual orientation will 
cause people distrusting you later. I mean, if I know 
you’ve been living a lie for the past 10 years, 
would I still trust you with everything that you 
do? Wouldn’t I be thinking “Is this a lie too?” 
Leifs campaign got massive support from 
political parties, and he attributes this success 
to them. Political contacts and a good Chief of 
Defense who said he’d personally get involved 
if he came across any discrimination led to the 
widespread nature of this movement. Funding 
from the EU and projects in tie-up with the National 
Police and Armed Forces are more contributing factors. 
Funding is now being given by HOF and allied projects 
at universities. There are ongoing educational seminars 
for staff and talks about how to create a good 
environment for LGBT people to ensure they don’t 
hide their true selves. “How can you protect your 
country when you can’t protect your own fellow 
protectors?” is Leifs question to them. 

Countless top ranking officers have visited Pride 
meetings. The Stockholm pride actually has a 
contingent of out officers from the army, all in uniform. 
Many Colonels, Captains, Majors in the army are 
openly out and proud. The Swedish Army actually has 
cadet balls where cadets come with same sex partners. 
Even though worldwide figures tag the LGBT 
demographic as 10% of any population, Leif states that 
it is actually 3-5% in the Army due to the environment 
and because it is more “excluding”. 

The scene, however, is different on a foreign posting, 
says Leif. “When army members from Sweden are 
posted on an international mission, as a Defense 


• • • 

The Swedish Army 
actually has cadet 
balls where cadets 
come with same 
sex partners 

• • 
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Attache, most countries help in relocation and provide 
benefits for a wife and children. There is yet to come a 
time when a same-sex couple can be sent to a foreign 
posting, not because we don’t send them, but because 
the receiving country has laws not aligned with our 
own. I’ve had to go back in the closet when I attended 
some operations in tieups with armies from other 
countries just because of their policies about gay 
people.” It’s interesting to note here that Defense 
Attaches had to be ‘male and married’ in the Swedish 
army till 2001, when Leif started off a debate that led 
to it being changed to ‘male, married or unmarried’, 
but yet not being enforced properly. 

“So why the Sri Lanka obsession?” I asked. 

“I’ve been posted in Sri Lanka and have lived there for 
5 years. That’s where I met my boyfriend. The Sri 
Lankan army men always keep on asking about my 
marital status. But one has to stay in the closet in 
countries like Sri Lanka.” Leif and his boyfriend have 
been together for 6 years, and started off‘Best of Sri 
Lanka’ in Sweden, which brings Sri Lankan goods and 
handicraft to the Swedish market.” 

“And where do you see yourself in 5 or 10 years?” 

“In 5 years, maybe quit the Army and continue with 
my business — Best of Sri Lanka. In ten years, hopefully 
to have established a base in France or Italy and of 
course Sri Lanka.” 

“And how’s life in Sweden? Must be easy?” 

“Actually not. I’ve been getting threats from neo-Nazis 
time and again. Nothing on the physical level though. 
But it’s still unpleasant. Being a prominent activist has 
its disadvantages. 

“But I still maintain the fact that I’m very happy the 
way I am. I don’t wake up and say ‘God! How will 
you harass me today?’ or anything. I’m just happy with 
my life.” 

He’s making a funny face now, as if bemused. I ask 
him two last questions: 


“What do you think is the best thing about being gay?” 
“Well I have friends ranging from 16-90 years old 
across the globe. My straight friends generally have a 
plus minus 5 years range. There’s more diversity!” 

“And the worst?” 

“When I came out my friend asked me ‘So, how does it 
feel to be a minority now?’. I never actually realized till 
that time that I’ve become a minority. I was a regular 
middle class Caucasian boy with a good education, 
and suddenly one day I’m a minority. It is excluding 
from time to time. Like sometimes your friends think 
you’d rather go partying than to a good concert or 
event.” 

A feeling that I bet most of our readers will echo. 

I’ve got to wind up because I have a train to catch in 
an hour. He clears the table, asks me if I’d like some 
more chai. I go to the kitchen to find me a cup and 
stumble across this cabinet full of Indian spices. 

“I love South Asian food! You should try some mango 
chutney. It’s my favourite.” 

I take the bottle out of the fridge and spread some 
evenly on mini pancakes he’d made earlier. 

I sit and eat the mango chutney pancake. East and 
West. Like everything in his house. The decor, the 
food, the boyfriend and him. 

Hope such reforms come to India soon. 
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Pictures (clockwise) 


The Empire State 
Building draped in 
Rainbow colours as 
LGBTs worldwide 
celebrated this 
historical victory, 

Gov. Andrew M. 
Cuomo signing the 
bill into law 
New Yorkers 
celebrate at the 
historic Stonewall Inn 






As the New York Senate passed a historic 
vote legalizing same-sex marriage, LGBTs in 
and outside New York- the birthplace of the 
gag liberation movement- burst out in 
spontaneous celebrations. Here is what gag 
and straight Americans felt as theg shared 
their views on the New York Times website: 


Already legally married in NY and still sobbing. I 
am so happy and proud that we have finally 
joined this century and decided bigotry and 
discrimination was passe. 

Jennifer, Bronx, NY 


As a native New Yorker I can’t express how 
delighted and proud I am of the New York State 
Senate this evening. I know that some of you had 
to wrestle with this vote, but you came down on 
the side of the angels. Thank you, thank you, 
thank you. 

M. Paquin, Savannah, GA 


My joy at this moment of civil rights victory for 
gays and lesbians is indescribable. I will always 
remember this day. As a 58 y/o gay man, why did 
it take me so long to understand that our struggle 
is about civil rights? 

We have no Martin Luther King - just millions of 
courageous men and women like me, who knew 
in their souls that all that they were was indeed, 
sacred and blessed by our creator. 

DMS, San Jose, CA 


16 years together with my partner. Married 2+ 
years ago in CT. Still a wonderful day for us! 
About time, New York, but at least we got there! 
Thanks to everyone who worked for this! 

Jess, New York 


I have never been more proud to call myself a 
New Yorker. I congratulate both sides of the aisle 
for the civilized and dignified manner in which 
they conducted themselves on a highly charged 
issue. What a shining example for the rest of the 
country. 

I especially congratulate the brave votes by the last 
two Republicans to decide in favor of the bill. 
They undoubtedly will be ’’charged” as the cause 
for passage, and, proudly, they are "credited” as 
the cause. To both of you I say, if it costs you your 
seat, you can stand proud of what you did tonight. 
I doubt you will forget it the rest of your lives, nor 
should you as it may be your finest professional 
hour. 

I also thank the Governor. This article makes clear 
what true leadership is and the commitmment and 
determination needed to pass this kind of 
legislation. I rarely feel better about a vote for a 
politician after they have served in office, but 
tonight I am prouder than ever that I voted for 
you Governor. 

Craig, New York, NY 


There are tears in my eyes as I type this. Tears of 
joy to know New York now is the home of 
marriage equality. But sadly, tears of sadness as 
well knowing I can never celebrate with my 
partner of 23 years, the great love of my life, lost 
to cancer three years ago. If Don were here now, 
we’d be among the first to apply for an official 
license. But still, I’m thrilled for all my gay and 
lesbian brothers and sisters who have earned the 
right to marry. "All of my wishes are with you 
tonight. I’ve had a love of my own, like you. I’ve 
had a love of my own.” 

Kofender, New York City 


Happy to pay my fair share of taxes now in this 
truly great state. 

Senator Grisanti - we have your back my friend. 
Bill, New York 
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All Apples 


Harish Iyer 

“Ohh! Fashion designer hai... 
said mg friend who was 
cocksure about professions that 
were predominantlg gay. I 
shook my head in disbelief. I 
thought an urbane, well read, 
well educated urban chick that 
she was, she would not align 
herself to worldly stereotypes. I 
retorted saying “apples are not 
all red”. And she didn’t get the 
pun. But the puzzled look was 
so much fun. 

We are quick to slate people 
and professions in 

compartments. And define 

rules in our closed minds for 
them to follow. Anything that 
doesn’t follow the rule set in 
our minds is outlandish. By the 
way, stereotyping and 

compartmentalizing doesn’t 
limit it to just clothes and 
people. 

I recently came across an 
article in Deccan Chronicle, a 
leading newspaper in south. 
Hyderabad edition. A story 
about a proud gay couple who 
were fathers now. It was 


- Harish Iyer 


hrough the mode of surrogacy. 
And in India. The parents 
were not only gay, but also 
were physically challenged 
(deaf and mute). The language 
used in this article was all 
lopsided. If you would read it, 
you would agree that it almost 
looks like a personal opinion of 
a journalist finding its voice in 
the newspaper. I understand 
that the concern might be 
genuine. The question “how 
will the child adapt to an 
ambiance where the parents 
are facing two major 
challenges. We are so quick to 
generalize. I mean, you could 
just label a gay guy as an 
irresponsible parent. And 
disability? I shared the article 
with a friend. A straight friend. 
He said in a chuckling tone 
“with gays the child will be 
gay. But here would also not 
grow up speaking”. Obviously 
red faced — I was quick to say, 
again joyously chuckling “is 
it. So with the same analogy 
you would be breeding a 
lineage of assholes”. Poor 
fellow, he thought I wa 
kidding. 

But this got me thinking. 


We really have no control 
over where a person’s mind 
could tread. And what’s most 
harmful for any movement are 
these kind of generalizations. 
A queer friend of mine thought 
this was progressively 
regressive. I asked him how. 
He replied “previously we 
were just people who dressed 
“loud” as gay. Now we are 
careless people incapable of 
parenting”. He was amongst 
those many who had lost all 
hope of an equal society, and 
did not find it very important 
to ponder over these issues. I 
am not here to judge if his 
attitude was right or wrong. I 
am here to gauge for myself 
what I am standing on. 

I plan to adopt a child. And 
while we have had a landmark 
verdict that lead to the reading 
down of section 377, such 
articles remind me of how 
much more has to be done. I 
facebooked voraciously, 



made a petition online against 
the article and spread the word 
in the medium I relate to very 
well — the internet. I should 
confess that I am unwavering 
in my intention of adopting a 
child. “I will adopt a child. 
And her mother will be a 
man” ... I commented on my 
own post on facebook. This 
raised several brows. “So, isn’t 
it important that the child gets 
the love of the mother and the 
father?”.... “ And this isn’t a 
game for any “role play”. 
People started inboxing me 
various concerns. I have to 
admit that I felt humbled that 
most of them had no doubt 
that id make a good parent. 
But were concerned about the 
void that the child would feel 
considering the absence of a 
female figure. What if the 
child is not mothered well? I 
replied “what if I was straight 
and married to a woman and 
my wife divorced me, or she 
died... how will the child be 
brought up then...” . Anyways 
how perfect are the perfect 
families. I know of several 
families which “look” happy 
and perfect, but have their 
own saga of sorry tales. And I 
have families where there have 
been two women or two men 
or a single parent who have 


brought up their child so 
wonderfully well. 

its all about the right attitude 
and the right approach. It 
doesn’t mean that we turn a 
blind eye to the fact that 
children born to gay parents 
would definitely find it a 
challenging, questions like - 

• • • 

But (they] were 
concerned about the 
void that the child 
would feel 
considering the 
absence of a female 
figure. What if the 
child is not mothered 
well? 

• • • 

are your parents/father gay? Is 
something the child will have 
to grow up with. But with the 
right upbringing and the 
guidance of a counsellor, the 
child would grow up like any 
other child. 

Looking at the stereotyping 

and generalizing and 


presumptions et al... it kind of 
looks like it is going to be a 
long battle in this country. I 
doubt if the society really is 
that bad. But we sometimes 
presume so much and then 
that presumption manifests 
itself in reality. I mean, 
sometimes, if not always. Some 
people also validate their 
assumptions with solid 
“facts”... and the fact is 
paedophilia of homosexual 
nature. “Homosexuals can’t be 
good parents because some 
homosexuals are 

paedophiles!!!” So do aren’t 
some paedophiles straight too. 
The sin we do is give the 
paedophile a sexuality, and 
assuming that all or most gays 
are desperate and would not 
wait a second before pouncing 
on a child. 

Hold on people. Stop 
generalizing. Bad parents or 
demented paedophiles could be 
anybody. Gay straight lesbian 
bisexual intersex transgender - 
anybody. The law will 
change. Let us do an attitude 
check now... people! All 
apples are not red! 
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TW&^Ah 

By Udayan 

Let me not mince words here- homophobia exists 
and it totally sucks. Worse, when you’re at the 
receiving end of it. Let me relate to you the stories 
of a couple of bright and talented young men- gay 
men- who’s worlds have come crashing down in a 
matter of days owing to just one fact- their 
alternative sexual orientation. 



Pradeep, a student in one of Bangalore’s most well 
known Universities, is very upset. When he 
narrated his tale, I could understand why. Pradeep 
is openly gay. He’d nominated himself for the role 
of a “peer educator” a University initiative under 
which students are encouraged to educate their 
peers on a range of issues. When he was 
interviewed for this role Pradeep talked about his 
work in the field of gender and alternative 


sexuality issues. Soon he got a call from the 
University Authorities saying he can not be a part 
of this program. The reason? Pradeep narrates the 
shameful dialog that followed, “First they talked 
crap about me being over- 
qualified for the job. When I 
refused to buy that, they blurted 
out the truth on my face- they 
can not have an openly gay 
student talking to everyone about 
queer issues. When I retorted that 
it’s discrimination, they told me 
it’s none of their business who I 
go to bed with. I should not just 
discuss these issues openly.” Do I 
have words to describe the 
obnoxiousness and insensitivity 
of their statements? No, I fail to! 

Let us move further down south- Chennai. Vijay 
worked in one of India’s biggest IT companies. He 
also is a gay activist. He attended and spoke at a 
LGBT event in the city about workplace issues he 
faces as an openly gay employee. He was 
promptly fired from the company. The reason? He 
spoke to the media without the company’s 
permission. We’re supposed to ignore the fact that 
he did not even name the company in his 
interview. The Human resources department 
obviously doesn’t give a thought to why he had to 
speak out in the first place. 

Both Pradeep and Vijay are scared to speak up 
openly. They fear further retribution from 
authorities and a possibility of not finding jobs 
elsewhere. They live in the world’s largest 
democracy. But freedom is still a daily struggle- for 
them - and for the thousands of other Pradeeps 
and Vijays around this country. 


• • • 

“First they 
talked crap about 
me being over- 
qualified for the 
job. When I 
refused to buy 
that, they blurted 
out the truth on 
my face 

• • • 
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Memoirs 
of a queer 



By Vikram Tgagi 
Dag: Hot sunny afternoon 
Location: Hauz Khas Village, Delhi 
Time: It's queer! 

As he puffs away life into the rings of a 
cigarette smoke, I am reminded of an old 
couplet by Mirza Ghalib, 

“Hazaaron khwaishein aisi ke har khwaish 
pe dum nikle, 

bohot nikle mere armaan lekin phir bhi 
kam nikle.” 

Sunil Gupta is a prodigy when it comes to 
snapping portraits and infusing another life 
into them. In his latest series, “Queer”, 
Sunil has rolled some of his most prominent 
works captured in past odd 40 years, since 
1970. The various collections travel across 
time and space, beginning from Montreal 
and going on to New York, London, Sun 
City, Paris and finally, Delhi. 


Vikram Tyagi (VT): You know a lot of 
people even today find the word ’queer' to 
be quite derogatory. Why did you have to 
pick such a title for your book? 

Sunil Gupta (SG): The title of my book, 
“Queer”, is inspired from the 1960s 
educated, elite western class where an open 
gay man/woman was termed ’queer’. It did 
have misleading connotations even then 


but the words keep changing their meaning 
with time and situation. 

VT : The book is quite bold in its content, 
then why does the cover design depict a 
man hidden behind a mask? 

SG: This is the decision taken by a 
committee. A certain section of the Indian 
society may say that they are cool with 
homosexuality, but in reality, we’re still 
struggling to fathom it completely. 
Moreover, we didn’t want to restrict our 
readership. I had personally chosen a 
photograph where two men are lying over 
each other. 

VT: The book opens up to a montage of 
shots of poor queers in Delhi, entitled 
'Towards an Indian Gay Image, 

1980-1983'. What's up with the name? 

SG: I am keen to explore the true image of 
a well dressed Indian gay man: somebody 
who is hesitant to be recognised in the 
open and leads a very conventional Indian 
lifestyle. This is perhaps the reason why 
you see a couple of them turning their 
back to my camera. It's seldom that we 
manage to find people from our daily lives 
who are comfortable with getting 
themselves clicked and published. It's 
frustrating. 



















VT: I really like this photograph with both 
these men lying together, oblivious to the 
world’s concerns. What place is this? 

SG: This is The Jamali-Kamali complex. 

(As per the oral tradition, Jamali and 
Kamali were gay lovers too). Both these 
men were getting cosy inside the tomb 
where I spotted them. 

VT: And the Qutab Minar emerging 
strategically from one man’s pelvis... 

SG: Most of Delhi’s monuments represent 
femininity with domes all over, and the 
Qutab Minar is the only phallic symbol. 

VT: You have spent most of your life 
abroad. How different is the status of queer 
folks out there? 

SG: In India, everything is separated by 
class. If you go to a gay pub abroad, you’d 
find men from all strata of society, unlike 
India, where lower and middle class gets 
stuck with typical norms. Money somehow 
makes life easier and allows one to be more 
open and to live freely. 

VT: What used to be fashionable with gay 
men abroad in those early days? 


SG: Some of the shots were taken at 
Christopher Street. You’d notice the gay 
fashion here typically comprised of Levi’s 
jeans with a hint of moustache, which was 
considered a sign of masculinity way back. 

VT : Your self-portrait with a naked couple 
in the background looks not only strange, 
but disturbing too. 

SG: I was asked to keep a self-portrait in 
the book. This particular photograph is a 
social statement about my HIV+ status. It’s 
depicts how I am separated from any such 
physical pleasure. I can't kiss another man, 
certainly. 

VT: I was expecting at least one 
photograph of a happy gay couple and 
their kids. 

SG: I did click a lesbian couple with their 
kid but later they got hesitant about having 
the picture out in the open. I have kept a 
photograph of a gay man and his mother. 

VT: Which is your favourite section from 
the lot? 

SG: 'Sun City, Paris' is the most recent of 
all the collections and the most cherished 
one as well. It portrays a typical Indian 
man who looks hefty and hairy, clubbed 


with a European guy who has a smooth 
gym-toned body. This section of 
photographs not only deals with gay 
identity but also race politics. 

Sunil Gupta's work on the February 2010 
issue of Pink Pages 


India’s National Cay & Lesbian Magazine February 2010 



BEST LOOKS THIS SPRING 


SUNIL GUPTA S PHOTOGRAPHY 

Photographer, Artist, Writer, Activist and the 
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World 


by Tushar M. 



Tushar happened to be in Dusseldorf this May to attend the Eurovision Song Contest and found a gay gathering much bigger than any pride 
parade in the world 

Eurovision. A word most of our Indian readers are not familiar with (unless you happen to have a cousin in UK or a school friend 
who’s doing a Masters program in Germany). 

The Eurovision Song Contest (ESC) is undoubtedly the biggest song-related competition in the world (in terms of participation 
and involvement of countries and audience). It is watched all across Europe and has votes pouring in from the countries of the 
EU, EEA, and some more (Israel, Armenia, etc). 
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This year 43 countries took part in the Eurovision Song 
Contest with one participant from each country, generally 
chosen through a national primetime song competition 
(much like our own Indian Idol). A gala event divided into 3 
days of song and madness, the ESC is passionately followed 
by viewers from all age groups and across continents (now 
broadcasting in Australia also). 

The winning country from last year’s contest gets the chance 
to host the competition this year, which is why Germany 
got the privilege of opening its gates to tens of thousands of 
fans, which does not include the ones queuing at every 
random pub in the streets of Diisseldorf (which had ESC 
theme parties going on along with live broadcasts) just to get 
a glimpse of the ongoing proceedings at the Esprit Arena in 
Diisseldorf. A fan following only rivalling that of football in 
Germany. Or beer lovers.I happened to get a splendid 
chance to go check out the ‘behind-the-scenes’ events, being 
part of the International press. 

The first thing that one observes when one enters the press 
arena, with a seating capacity of 1200 press members and 
crew, is the lack of women. And the extremely friendly 
men. Born with a terrible gaydar, which malfunctions 
every now and then when I travel abroad, I thought it best 
to keep a low profile and not to jump to conclusions. 
Cultural differences, I told myself, as I saw two middle 
aged men with tight t-shirts and protruding beer guts in 
the press jump enthusiastically and greet each other with a 
kiss on each cheek. A sight replayed every 5 minutes 
during the 10 preparatory days leading to the event. 
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But soon even my senses of direction and orientation came 
back and I realised that I was possibly the youngest of the 
press members (I’m 21), and evidently a Eurovision virgin. 
This killer combination ensured much repetitive glances from 
other press members, smiles, winks, and extremely odd 
flirtatious conversations, not that I enjoyed it at all. As said 
truly by another press member, the only other one of Indian 
origin, “It’s tough being a straight man here. We are just a 
handful in number, and in this kind of an environment it is 
really difficult to convince a nice hot girl you meet at a 
party that you are a press member and not gay. They look 
at you as if you’re an alien; it’s an impossibility to find a 
straight press member” 

So I started off asking people who’ve been around much 
more than I have about what makes Eurovision so gay. One 
middle aged volunteer (yes! People from all walks of life 
volunteer for this event. This one’s been following ESC since 
1979) whom I happened to corner and ask some questions 
answered beautifully “The queerness of the event is in the 
history. Imagine a grand scale all-Europe song contest with 
songs that would befit Celine or Mariah Carey being 
performed with amazing orchestral performances; which 
self-respecting gay boy in the early 70’s would not 
automatically tune in to their radio sets or televisions and 
follow it with passion! The fan following has grown to be 
much more due to the advent of digital media, and 
nowadays songs in Eurovision are more about entertainment. 
We do see a lot of straight fans, but that’s seemingly 
overpowered by the gay boys and the girls.” 
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Being a press member from a non-European nation in a 
European song contest does ensure a lot of curious people 
asking questions “Ooh India?” “Whats Pink Pages?” “I didn’t 
know Indians followed Eurovision” etc, etc. I had the fortune 
of having the company of Blair Martin and Aaron Holloway, 
two press members who were from an Australian queer radio 
station in Brisbane, with me throughout the duration of the 
ESC. Aaron and I both used a popular iPhone app, which lets 
you know about other gay users nearby with proximity 
information. It was hilarious when you opened up the app 
and saw adeast 25-30 users within the 0m to 100 m range. 
Something that blew up during the days of the actual event 
(due to fans in the Arena). Blair, our resident funny man, was 


always the one with the perfect words to say - 

“The straight boys have the World Cup. We have the 
Eurovision Song Contest” 

“I’ve been and competed at the Asia-Pacific Outgames in 
Melbourne, the World Outgames in Copenhagen, and the 
Gay Games in Cologne, but I’ve never been anywhere as 
gay as the Eurovision Song Contest in Dusseldorf! This is gay 
heaven!” 

The above lines might give you an idea. But I’m just getting 
started. 
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With every ESC come the parties. These grand parties 
are organised for the journalists, volunteers, and of course 
the participants and delegates from all different countries. 
They include the regular every day parties, special parties 
organised by different country delegations in attempts to 
woo the journalists, and of course the official post-event 
parties, which are VIP only. 

The one thing that was common with all the events and 
parties was the same - the massive proportion of gay 
men! In someone’s words (I forgot who said this golden 
line) “90% of the people involved with Eurovision are gay 
men. The rest are women”. Every party was full of gay 
men (30 plus generally) grinding and dancing and being 
gay (pun definitely intended). If anyone’s seen Babiy on 
on QAF, you’d know what I’m talking about. Except the 
age group (imagine poor lil me, 21, in a sea of men. That 
pun wasn’t intended). 

And if that’s not gay enough, there has been a long 
history of ESC participants who came out a year or 
more after their stints at ESC, one of the cutest being last 
year’s Israeli participant Harel Skaat, who came out a 
few months after ESC 2010, and of course this year’s 
Duncan James (from the boy-band BLUE, representing 
UK) who’s bi. Glen Vella, this year’s participant from 
Malta, was the only one who was completely out, and 
actually came with his boyfriend. And then again Dana 
International, this year’s contestant from Israel, who’s a 
transsexual, and won the song contest for Israel in 1998. 
Fabulous gal. Her song ‘Ding Dong’ wasn’t that coy 
either. Though speculations about the handsome Russian 
multitalented contestant Alex Sparrow (singer, dancer, 
ice-skater, actor) came true later when his Facebook 
profile mentioned “Interested in : Men and Women”, 
people are still betting on Eric ‘Popular’ Saade, the 
contestant this time from Sweden. The others generally 
are good eye-candy; definitely an incentive. Plus 
randomly running into some of those gorgeous boys at 
these parties, and sometimes even in the washroom while 
taking a leak, is something that you won’t get to do in 
day-to-day life. Go Google the names and check ‘em 
out. And then thank me. 


And for those who’re not just about the boys, the girls 
were HOT! Getter Jaani from Estonia, Emmy from 
Armenia, the Slovakian twins, and Maja Keuc from 
Slovenia were amongst the hottest babes on the stage. 
And their outfits DID do them justice. The dresses, the 
setup, the stage, theVFX, everything. 2011 is considered 
to be one of the best Eurovisions in the history of the 
contest. 



At the end of it all, the event was an amazing success. 
The final after party was a VIP only affair, for which I 
managed to get a pass (through a Dutch ‘admirer’). 
Mingling with the crowd, the participants (stars for a 
year only), and with the ‘who’s who’ is interesting, but at 
the end of the day after fabulous parties, reducing the 
blood level in your alcohol stream, and dancing till your 
body hurts, all one craves is the bed. My own I mean. 
Let’s not get into others’ beds. Not yet. 

As for next year, it’s in Baku, Azerbaijan. Cheaper flight 
I guess, plus hail Asia.. .we got Eurovision coming. The 
Azeri winner this year is also kinda cute.. .and most 
definitely gay. Any bets on when he’s coming out? I 
already have mine placed. 
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THE MUMBAI QUEER FILM 
FEST: WINNERS 


Sourendra Kumar Das 














One of the Bollywood’s most coveted 
director Onir’s ‘I AM’ won the award for 
the Best Narrative Feature Film at the 2nd 
Kashish Mumbai International Queer Film 
Festival, India’s biggest queer festival held 
at Cinemax, Andheri in Mumbai in May 
25 to 29, 2011. 

“This is a very special award for three 
reasons. This is the first time I am getting 
an award in Mumbai. Secondly, I am 
happy to receive this award from Sai-ji 
with whom I started my career and lastly 
my lovely cast is here to support me,” said 
Onir while accepting the award. 

“It is lovely to be here. I wish Kashish goes 
from strength to strength and scale to 
scale,” revealed Juhi Chawla. 

Rahul Bose who had been to the festival 
last year for the premiere of the film’s 
trailer, recalled the way the festival had 
started. “The festival and I are on the 
margins, but when we have to be creative, 
it allows us to be truly free,” feels the— 

coveted actor. 

Sanjay Suri, who acts in the film and is 
also a producer thanked Kashish and the 
jury for selecting the film. “The film 
w ouldn’t have been possible without th e 
contribution of 400 persons from across the 
world who send in money to finance the 
film. This award is dedicated to all those 
people,” said Suri. 

Jury Chairperson Sai Paranjpye said the 
decision to award ‘I AM’ was unanimous. 
“The film was awarded for its truly 
kaleidoscopic vision of the human 
condition. The film narrates four diverse 
stories, which deal with a spectrum of 
topics including same-gender relationships. 
The quartet is a marvelous portrait of 
contemporary social concerns, in sum their 
impact being bold as well as beautiful,” 
said Paranjpye while reading the citation. 

Sonal Gulati’s documentary film ‘I AM’ too 
won the special jury award. The jury gave 
whole-hearted thumbs up for the film’s 
bold and frank accounts of young gay men 
and women dealing with family prejudices 
as well as understanding. 

The Best Documentary Feature award 
went to David Weissman’s ‘We Were Here’ 
from USA. The jury was won over by its 
in-depth realization through personalized 
interviews and incisive reportage of a heart 
wrenching chapter of history, the advent of 
AIDS in San Francisco of the 70s and 80s. 


The Best Documentary Short Film award 
was taken away by Bill Brummel and 
Geoffrey Sharp from USA for their film 
‘Bullied’ for a stark and disturbing trials 
and tribulations of a gay student facing 
ongoing torture and relentless bullying of 
his peers, to which school authorities seem 
to turn a blind eye to. His eventual triumph 
makes the film inspiring and edifying. 

The Best International Narrative Short 
Film was awarded to ‘Let the World Know 
about Me’ by Marianna Giordano from 
Argentina for the film’s inventive blend of 
the musical idiom with a purposeful point 
to make, vis-a-vis the stepping out by a girl 
from the by-now claustrophobic closet. 

The Best Indian Narrative Short Film 
award was won by Amen, for its directors 
Ranadeep Bhattacharya andjudhajit 
Bag chi. The film won the award for the 
sensitive depiction of the little known aspect 
of same gender dating through websites, 
the film’s assertive conclusion, credible 
performances, and technical assurance. As 
the winner, Kashish will nominate ‘Amen’ 
for the Iris Prize in UK, which carries a 
cash prize of £ 25,000. 

The first ‘RiyadWadia Award for Best 
Emerging Indian Filmmaker’ was won by 
Shumona Banerjee for the whimsical, witty 
and yet so wise ‘Kusum — The Flower Bud’, 
about a spunky transvestite’s bond with an 
eccentric professor. The award, which 
carries a cash prize of $200, was instituted 
by the Wadi a family, in memory of 
pioneering film maker RiyadWadia, who 
made India’s first gay film ‘BOMGay’. 


Type to enter text The ‘Kashish Coffee Break 
Audience Award’ had 10 films hosted online 
and voted by a global audience. The winner, 
decided by online votes was ‘Nothing 
Happened’ by Julia Kots from USA. 

The jury headed by noted filmmaker Sai 
Paranjpye, comprised film critic and filmmaker 
Khalid Mohamad, actress Shernaz Patel, actor 
Samir Soni and Indonesian film curator John 
Badalu. 

“When we started Kashish last year, we never 
ever dreamt that it would grow to such a huge 
scale in just its second year. The number of 
people, the number of shows, and the number 
of visiting filmmakers has been fantastic. The 
film festival is as much about awareness and 
advocacy, as it is about entertainment and 
glamour,” said film-maker Sridhar Rang ay an. 

“The second edition of Kashish ends on an 
extremely motivating note, as despite having a 
much bigger theatre, there were house full 
shows, reflecting the thirst of the audiences for 
queer themed films. Next, year we will be 
back, bigger and bolder,” promisedVivek 
Anand, the festival director and man behind 
the entire festival. 

Kashish 2011 that focuses on Lesbian, Gay, 
Bisexual and Transgender films was announced 
by Celina Jaitley, Kashish’s Festival 
Ambassador and Shyam Benegal, the Festival 
Patron. It was held at two venues: Cinemax 
Versova, Andheri West and Alliance Francaise, 
Marine Lines and featured 124 films from 23 
countries. Its first season last year was the first 
mainstream queer film festival to be ever held 
in India. 
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Books 



The Blue 
Boy 

By Rakesh Satyal 

Review by Udayan 

There are certain essential components to 
every gay coming of age story- there is the 
gender bender teenager who’s bullied at 
school, a judging father, a bewildered 
mother and a fantasy world that acts as a 
refuge for the harassed soul. A writer may 
not circumvent these cliches but can 
definitely give the plot a unique touch 
that’ll make it a story never told before. 
Rakesh Satyal deftly does the same in this 
charmer of a book, with its delectable prose 
and riveting storyline. 

The novel chronicles a few months in the 
life of 12 year old Kiran- only son of Indian 
immigrant parents in Cincinnati. Caught 



between pushy parents, bullying in school 
and ostracizing by fellow Indian kids in his 
community, he’s a lost boy. The fact that he 
loves to play with dolls, uses his mother’s 
make-up and takes the annual talent show 
at school way too seriously doesn’t help 
matters. And so he creates a fantasy world 
of his own- a world where he’s not merely a 
mortal- but an incarnation of Krishna- the 
blue skinned Hindu god he’s fascinated 
with. So much so, that he tries to revolve his 
own life around what he imagines Krishna’s 
world would be. He starts playing the flute, 
consumes copious amounts of butter and 
starts experimenting with his nascent 
sexuality. 

But his fantasy world is not enough to keep 
him from reality. His eccentricities worry his 
parents, and the talk he has with his father 
in t he car makes one understand how hard 
things must be for an immigrant father who 
has certain dreams for his only son. The 
tenderness that exists between the mother 
and child is brought out beautifully on more 
than one occasion. His relationship with his 
English teacher Mrs. Goldberg is both 
childlike and mature. Kiran comes with his 
own flaws though. His prejudices towards 
some of his class mates and his sense of 
superiority over his peers, however, only 
make the character more human and 
endearing. 

The book also gives an interesting peek into 
the private lives of immigrant Indians - the 
role of women in the family, the cultural 
threads that bind the community together, 
and their hopes and aspirations. 

Kiran, meanwhile thinks of his talent show 
act as his big coming out- both of his 
flamboyant self, and of his divinity. His 
planned ballet based on Krishna is an 
immensely creative and exciting 
performance that keeps the reader hooked 
till the climax. 

Sometimes the narration is a bit 
unconvincing - a tad too philosophical for a 


12 year old kid. But overall this book is a 
winner. Based in the early nineties when it 
was finally becoming easier for gay kids to 
be more open about their true selves, it gives 
the reader a deeply emotional peek into the 
mind of an outcast. ‘The Blue Boy’ is 
definitely a great addition to both 
American-Indian and gay genres. 

Vivek and I 

By Mayur Patel 

Review by Abhijit 

No of pages: 377 (co-incidence?) 

Author: Mayur Patel 
Publisher: Penguin Books 
Price: Rs. 2997- 

Reviewing a piece of art or literature 
demands an unbiased view. However, if the 
reviewer starts to identify with the 
characters, their joys and sorrows, then the 
review starts to lose its objectivity. I have the 
same problem with the novel “Vivek and 
I” (V&I) by Mayur Patel, published by 
Penguin. The book left my eyes moist and 
heart heavy. And here lies the success of this 
debut author. For his first novel, he chose a 
subject which is still a taboo at large, and 
the emotions are mostly unfamiliar to him. 
The author deserves kudos for taking up this 
challenge and doing justice to it. 

The story of “V&I” revolves around a 
strange relationship between a teacher, 
Kaushik, the narrator of this story and his 
student, Vivek. Kaushik after his heart¬ 
break with his friend Krishna, moves from 
the whirlpool of Baroda to a tranquil 
township calledValai. In the bounties of 
serene nature ofValai, Kaushik finds his next 
love interest in his student turned friend 
Vivek. The story slowly builds up with 
Kaushik’s growing emotions and feelings 
towards Vivek. While this story goes in a 
chronologically linear fashion, the turbulent 
past of Kaushik with Krishna is nicely 
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interwoven. To add layers to this already 
complex emotional tug-of-war, Kaushik’s 
colleague Vidya falls in love with him 
helplessly. This interesting emotional 
turmoil keeps the readers glued with the 
novel till the end. Will Vivek reciprocate 
Kaushik’s love? Will Kaushik reveal the 
truth to Vidy a? And most importantly, will 
be Kaushik ever able to come out of his 
first love and heart-break? 

As I have already mentioned, the author 
deserves an ovation, just for bringing up 
these emotional questions which are so 
much part of the gay life. Probably many 
of us have gone through the phases when 
we loved someone “straight” and could not 
express the feelings fearing he won’t 
understand. Or, the depression and break¬ 
down when one’s partner decided to get 
married because of social pressure. And 
surely, the BIG question, when and to 
whom to come out. Another interesting 
point to note is that Mayur’s novel portrays 
a time when there was no mobile, no 
internet (read Planet Romeo) and not 
much sexuality consciousness. In fact, that 
is how I spent my teens when I never knew 
what homosexuality is but was always 
aware of my “strange” feelings towards 
men. Today’s youngsters, who are much 
more confident about their sexuality, may 
not connect with the uncertainty of 
Kaushik. However, as love and uncertainty 
associated with this strange emotion is 
eternal and timeless, it is foolish to classify 
as “gay love” or “straight love” and to draw 
the boundary of time. 

The novel has a serious scientific problem. 
Kaushik thinks that sexual abuse at 
childhood can turn a person gay. This is a 
huge controversial area. Although a novel 


need not be scientifically correct and this is 
Kaushik’s own personal way of looking at 
his sexuality, a little extra caution to 
abstain from stereotypes may not harm, 
particularly when dealing with issues like 
sexuality. Other than that, the novel at 
times seems a bit slow and repetitive. One 
can find the repetition of exact phrases and 
sentences at different parts. However, 
considering this is the author’s first novel, 
these small short-comings can surely be 
ignored. To conclude the book touches the 
heart and leaves the reader with a longing 
for a warm and loving arm around. 

The cover is apt and sensual but the page 
quality could have been better. 

The 

Susurrus - 

Beyond the Sky 

By Julius 

Review By Ratnesh 

The basic theme which runs through this 
work is - love of law Vs law of love. 

'The Susurrus: Beyond the Sky' is the story 
of Ritwik, a homosexual student who gets 
suspended on the first day of his college for 
being different. His parents, dismayed by 
this news, send him to Dr. John Bias for 
cognitive behavioral therapy. In John's 
office, he meets people who will change the 
course of his life forever. 

Religious fanatics start attacking the gay 
community when the Supreme Court 



sjiBCimis 

Beyond the Sky 



declares article 377 unconstitutional. 

Ritwik and his friends become prey to one 
such attack by the Ram Sena, a group 
dedicated to "curing" societal maladies. He 
and his friends don't even finish their dance 
in a bar when Dharma walks in to break 
their legs. To his horror, 377 comes into 
effect again on the same day of his hearing 
and he is sent to prison by a diabolic 
judge . The inhuman treatment in the 
hands of homophobic police officers 
exposes him to the maladies of what the 
world calls morality. 

Ritwik as a lead character is mesmerizing 
in his talks. On one occasion he says, 'Love 
isn't some vacuum cleaner which comes 
with a five-year warranty; even vacuum 
cleaners don't come with warranties these 
days.' On another, 'they say love is like a 
pregnant woman, ever glowing and ever 
grieving, so you can't just clothe her in 
ignorance and expect people to disregard 
these palpable changes around you' 

'The Susurrus: Beyond the sky' shows the 
reality beyond the mirage of progress. Can 
love be legislated? Or does change always 
come from within? Susurrus gives us the 
important message that the law may 
compel us to be good, but it is love which 
impels us to be good. 

A novel not to be missed by anyone, gay or 
otherwise. An outstanding work by an 
anonymous author. Hats off Junius, can't 
wait for your second novel. 

Let's hear what no one wants to hear, and 
that's the susurrus beyond the sky. 
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Rakesh 

Satyal 

Talks with Udayan 

Pink Pages: How autobiographical is 
'The Blue Boy'? How difficult were 
things for you during your early teens, 
and does that have a bearing on the 
plot? 

Rakesh Satyal: The book is roughly 
autobiographical towards the beginning but 
becomes less so as the story progresses. As I 
work in publishing, when writing the book, 

I was very conscious of what I could keep 
and what I had to change about my own 
life to create Kiran's story. Once I could 
think of the character and not envision him 
as myself, I knew that I had made the right 
transition. Things were very difficult for me 
in my early teens because I was rather 
flamboyant, but like Kiran, I was able to 
draw from a certain sense of creativity to 
ease the process. That experience certainly 
had some bearing on the plot, as it made 
me wish to stress Kiran's resilience in the 
face of great obstacles, which pop up again 
and again in the book. 

PP: The central character often creates 
a fantasy world of his own. Is that 
more common with gay kids? 'Kiran' 
has a complex relationship with his 
Indian roots. Do gay American-Indian 
kids have a slightly different take on 
this front? 

RS: I do think that gay kids - the ones that 
are able to endure, that is, as so many 
succumb to the hardships and difficulties of 
being gay, and understandably so - have a 
sense of being resilient and seeing the world 
in a way that is at once subversive and 
progressive. And I do think that immigrant 
children have a tendency to handle these 
challenges more smoothly, or at least more 
poignantly, because they are very conscious 
of being caught between two worlds and 
adapting to each differently depending on 
the circumstances. 

PP: Is the Indian-American 
community finally coming to terms 
with its queer members? 

PP: It seems that, little by little, progress is 
being made. Not everything will change 
overnight, but I do see more and more 
Indian people being accepting of different 


orientations and proclivities. Perhaps the 
best thing about writing this book is being 
pleasantly surprised at how accepting so 
many people have been. We can 
underestimate sometimes just how 
compassionate certain cultures and people 
can be. 

PP: How has your book been received 
so far in the US and India? 

RS: The book has had a wonderful 
response in both places; it's been very 
heartening. Not a week goes by that I 
don't get some lovely message from a young 
reader or an old reader or a reader who 
would have virtually nothing in common 
with Kiran telling me how much he or she 
enjoyed the story and found it relatable. 
That is a wonderful and very inspiring thing 
to hear. 

PP: What are you working on right 
now? 

RS: I am currently working on a new novel 
about two Indian immigrants in the States - 
a man and a woman - who fall in love but 
have very little idea of how to date because 
they're, well, Indian! 

Mayur 

Patel 

Talks with Abhijit 

Pink Pages: Does your hometown 
resemble Valai, the town in your novel? 
To put this question differently, when 


painting Valai, had Valsad any 
influence? 

Mayur Patel: Not at all. Valsad is very 
different from anything like Valai. Even 
though Valsad is a small town, it's not sleepy 
or laid-back. It's crowded, a bit noisy and 
cool, unlike Valai. I love my town. 

PP: We know that you are not yet a 
professional writer. What made you to 
pen a novel? 

Mayur Patel: Even as a child, I was a good 
story teller. Kids of my age, and younger 
ones used to gather to listen to my tales. I 
read stories and presented them in an even 
more interesting way. I liked to scare them 
with my ghost stories. It was so much fun. 

I used to narrate the whole story of Hindi 
movies scene by scene to my kith & kin, 
even to the older ones. I guess there had 
always been a writer in me that way. 

PP: Why did you choose such a subject 
for your first novel? You know, from the 
market point of view, it may not be a 
safe option. Don’t you think a straight 
love story may have had a wider 
audience? 

Mayur Patel: What does a straight love 
story have? Boy meets girl, they fight, fall in 
love, separate, meet again and live happily 
ever after. Most love stories have the same 
“pakau” kind of storyline. 

I basically am a lover of thrillers. I love 
them. My next novel is having a zing of 
thrill. Before starting up with Vivek, I 
researched the internet to know what kind 
of novels sell the most and my search ended 
with the word 'romance'. You wouldn’t 
believe but I’ve never ever read a romance 
novel. Not before Vivek, not after Vivek. 
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Though I like drama, a romantic novel 
must be full of drama, I guess. 

So when I decided to write a romance, I 
was verg clear that I wasn’t going to write 
a typical love storg. That left me with 2 
choices, a gay theme or a lesbian one. 

Now when even God can’t fathom a 
woman’s heart, who am I to venture there, 
dear? (Laughs) 

PP: And that too of two women... 

Mayur Patel: Writing a lesbian story would 
have been the toughest thing. Because I 
don’t know what a lesbian woman thinks, 
what her sexual preferences would be, and 
what she’d desire from her partner, among 
other things. 

So what I was left with was a gay theme. 
And being a man, I didn’t think male 
sexuality is very different, be it in a gay 
man or a straight one. 

PP: How did you portray the 
emotions so nicely? Do you know 
anybody in person? Have you visited 
any pubs or met people in person to 
know their story? 

Mayur Patel: Meeting gay men? Are you 
kidding? Gay men hide their sexuality in 
this part of the world. And there’s no pub 
around. But yes, I have visited gay websites 
to know certain things. 


PP: Then I must say your novel has 
portrayed the feelings and 
uncertainties so efficiently. 

Mayur Patel: I also feel so, but I had an 
apprehension whether it would be 
accepted, liked and praised, or not. But by 
God’s grace, it’s been praised and that I can 
say from all the fanmail I’ve been receiving. 

PP: Any interesting fan mail yet? You 
were talking about fan mail from a 
Sanyasi. 

Mayur Patel: Yes, that’s a big surprise. I 
received it yesterday and he mentioned that 
many things from the novel remind him of 
his past and present life: not the gay thing 
but, for example, a neem tree. Just the way 
Kaushik feels connected to a neem tree, he 
also had a strong love for a neem tree. 
However, he didn’t like a teacher-pupil gay 
relationship much. 

Most fans, I would say all so far, had been 
gays, except for this sanyasi, I guess. I am 
still waiting for my 1st female fan. Most 
fans said they cried having read my book, 
that they felt connected with the book and 
surprisingly, 80 % of the fan mails came 
from Kolkata. 

PP: What was the reaction of your 
parents and friends? Any adverse 
reaction? 


Mayur Patel: Whoever has come to know 
about this book, has not said a thing like 
’you chose a bad theme’ or things like that. 
All that matters to them is that I’ve done 
something unique. They want me to 
publish something in my mother tongue 
Guajarati. 

PP: So, can we expect to see anything 
likeV&I in Gujarati? 

Mayur Patel: A gay book in my language 
is next to impossible. I don’t think any 
publisher here would risk a gay regional 
novel. And I also don’t want to repeat 
myself. 

PP: What’s your next novel about? 

Mayur Patel: Well, it’s a psychological 
thriller. I want to give my readers a tour of 
the deep, dark corners of the human mind 
in this novel. It’s got romance, pace and 
suspense. It’s a contemporary novel about a 
working woman from south Mumbai who 
lives life on her own terms. 

PP: Now on a lighter mood, have you 
noticed the number of pages your 
book has? The book has exactly 377 
pages. 

Mayur Patel: Oh my god, I never knew it. 
It just never struck me or my publisher I 
must ask my agent if she consciously 
planned this “coincidence” or not. Thanks 



Avail of a special offer 

Only for readers of Pink Pages 

Buy the book at a special 
discount rate of just Rs 85/- 

At 50% discount! 


Nominated for: Free home delivery 

The Hindu Literary Award 20 11 Eta*a u , ; ,hop^ pink-p^**. coin today! 
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Yahin kahin: 
bahut dur 

Review by Shiva 

A lesbian-themed play from the house of 
the Qadir Ali Baig Foundation? I was 
intrigued. I went with an open mind and 
allowed the theatre group a blank canvas in 
my mind. The result? A tellingly dark yet 
beautiful portrayal. 

The play premiered on th 9^ of April in 
Hyderabad. Written and directed by Mohan 
Maharishi and produced by Mohammed Ali 
Baig, it is a triangular story revolving 
around a young, chirpy and fearless girl 
Simran (played by Shatarupa 
Bhatacharya). She falls in love with a high 
heeled bussiness woman called Vaij ayanthi 
(played by Madhu Swaminath). Another 
weighted character is that of Eshwar Dutt 
(played by Baig himself). He is interested in 
Simran, understands her feelings towards 
Vaij ay anthi and stands by her 
unquestioningly. Both the women enjoy 
each others company, go out for dinners 
and even on a holiday to South Africa. 

Vaij ay anthi however disapproves of the 
relationship Simran shared with Eshwar. 

This disturbs Simran who in turn severs all 
contacts with Vaij ay anthi and Eshwar, who 
try in vain to trace her back. 

The beauty of the play was not just in story 
telling but the way the emotions were 
brought out. It’s commendable how 
elegantly such a sensitive issue was handled, 
but it would have been easier for the 
audience if had they incorporated some 
lighthearted scences inbetween. I couldn’t 
understand if dimming the lights between 
different scenes was a technical flaw or an 
experiment by Mr Thespian Sathyu. The 
sound too had a few glitches. At the end 
each character delves into themselves and 
speaks their subconscious minds. This 


potrayal of the subconscious was an 
ingenious idea. I consider this play to be a 
new wave in the modern Indian art front 
where homosexuality is shown in good 
light. 

Congratulations to the team! 

Here is a chit chat with the lead pair 
Simran and Vaij ay anthi. 

Shiva: Is it the first queer themed play by 
the foundation and what prompted them to 
do so? 

Shatarupa: Yes it is the first queer themed 
play by the foundation. YKBD is not only 
about homosexuality, but about self 
revelation, placing oneself in the situation of 
ones own personal reaction towards love. 
Madhu: It is the first lesbian themed play in 
india. This is a pathbreaking play. The idea 
wasqo raise the l evel s of sensitivity in the 
society. 

Shiva: How did you prepare for the role? 
Shatarupa: I think Simran is very close to 
my heart as I myself am very similar in my 
real life, full of upredictability and 
abruptness. I did not do anything special to 
prepare for this role. All credit goes to my 


director and Madhu Swaminathan, who 
supported me throughout. 

Madhu: it involved a lot of reading and 
understanding. 

Shiva: Any hiccups that your team faced 
because it was a queer themed play? 
Shatarupa: No there were no problems at 
all. 

Madhu: Absolutely not. 

Shiva: How were the reviews, and how did 
the Hyderabadi audience react? 

Shatarupa: Hyderabad’s audience has been 
extremely kind, and the response has been 
positive. I am not sure of what the critiques 
felt as I have not really found any good 
piece of theatre review till now. 

Madhu: The audience reacted quite 
mature, they were cool as usual. 

Shiva: IfYKBD attains a cult status and 
you become the icons of the gay 
community, then how would you feel? 
Shatarupa: Well, I shall be highly obliged if 
I am to be so, but I need to go a long way 
to achieve that. I am just on the verge of 
doing something and if given a chance I 
would like to do something different. 
Madhu: I never thought of that, it would 
feel nice! 
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(fttoted * {out 
1 kin rflom *un 
and pollution 

Ravina Rawal 



The weather's getting all hot and smoggg, and 
gou're wondering how gour skin deals with the 
pollution our cities seem to be breathing under. 
Common sense tips certainlg include the basics - 
like drinking lots of water, getting some exercise, a 
healthg diet and enough sleep. But gou definitelg 
need a few extra tools to win the battle against 
clogged pores, increasing acne and photo-aging! 
Here are five of the best: 


1. Cleanse! 

Use a mild cleanser on gour face at least twice 
dailg. “If gour skin is excessivelg oilg, trg a 
cleanser with salicglic acid, and use a toner to 
temporarilg battle large open pores,” recommends 
Dr. Narmada Matang, Head Medical Operations 
for Kaga Skin Clinic India. “Also, what gou mag 
not know is that the contact time of the cleanser 
makes a difference. Use gour fingertips and keep 
the cleanser on for just 30 seconds before rinsing it 
off again. The product mag be mild, but gou can 
drg out gour skin if gou leave it on too long.” Oh, 
and if gou've got babg-soft sensitive skin, gou mag 
want to trg a non-foaming face cleanser. Dr. 
Matang also recommends a using a scrub on gour 
face once a week. And if gou have the time for 
facials, theg’re great everg six weeks or so to tackle 
clogged pores, blackheads and dead skin, allowing 
shing gounger skin to come through, resulting in a 
great glow. 

2. Get a Great Shave 

There’s nothing like a smooth shave to make gour 
skin feel good and look even better. But instead of 
hurrging through it everg morning, take the time 
to prepare gour facial skin first. Start bg opening 
up gour pores, to make the shave smoother. If gou 
shave in the shower, gour pores are alreadg 
prepped. If not, soak a towel in warm water and 
applg it to gour skin for at least a minute. Next up: 
shaving cream. Remember to leave this on gour 
stubble for a good two minutes so it has time to 
work, and gou don’t end up with razor burn. 
When gou’re done, wash up with cold water to 
close gour pores, and pat drg. 

3. And Then, Moisturise 

You must moisturise after shaving. The beard area 
is especiallg prone to folliculitis and drgness, so 
moisturising needs to become an essential part of 
gour dailg routine if gou want gour girlfriend to go 
gaga over gour soft skin. Can’t bear the grease? 
Trg a water-based moisturiser. 

4. Seal + Protect: Sunscreen, Sunscreen, 
Sunscreen 

This is our TOP tip. One of those slightlg painful, 
but absolutelg essentiallg additions to gour 
morning routine. Shave, shower... sunscreen. “The 
most important thing gou have to remember about 
protecting photoaging of the skin, is that the 
earlier gou start the better, especiallg if gou spend 
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a lot of time outdoors” says New Delhi-based 
consultant dermatologist Dr. Sanjiv Kandhari. He 
believes you should be using sunscreen irrespective 
of your age or season (it is just as important to 
protect yourself in the winter as it is in the 
summer). Get a good sunscreen with a minimum 
SPF of 15, with both UVA and UVB protection. 
Slather it on every morning, and if you’re going to 
be outdoors a lot, reapply it every two-three hours. 
“There is a new finding that indicates that not 
only are UVA and UVB rays harmful, but also 
visible light,” says Kandhari. “They’re not 
available in India yet, but top skincare brands 
have started introducing sunscreens that covers the 
whole spectrum, including visible light.” 

5. Look Hot, Stay Cool 

An often-neglected area on the face is the skin 
around the eyes. If you don’t want to end up with 
those fine crinkly lines that we call ‘crow’s feet’, 
invest in a pair of large and funky sunglasses, and 
you’re good to go! 

(Ravina Rawal is the editor-in-chief of youth magazine 
MTV Noise Factory, and has contributed to many of 
India's best-known lifestyle publications, from 
Cosmopolitan to India Today Travel Plus. She lives 
mostly in New Delhi, and sometimes in Mumbai. This 
article is featured courtesy Men’s Life Today, for Pink 
Pages) 
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Ethan Boldt 

You want to get rid of the flab. You also want to 
put on muscle. But you know that you can’t 
optimally (or even remotely) do both at the same 
time. So what plan should you embark on first? 


The answer depends entirely on 1) your honest 
assessment of what you look like now, and 2) what 
you hope to look like in the not-too-distant future. 
Says Mike Wunsch, a certified strength and 
conditioning specialist: “Every guy wants abs and 
arms” — meaning cut abs and big arms. But, he 
adds, that’s like wanting to look like the chiseled 
bodybuilder ... on the day of the competition. 
Real bodybuilders don't look ripped most of the 
time, he says. “They're usually 30 pounds (about 
14 kg) heavier”, he adds, explaining that they 
usually build up a lot of muscle before cutting 
down and dehydrating just before a contest.”” 

Determine Your Goal 

What you want to do is develop a sustainable 
physique that you can live with day in and day 
out. Take a look at yourself in the mirror: Do you 
have a decent amount of muscle but too much fat? 
Or are you pretty defined but lack any real 
muscle? 

Once you’ve determined your goal, the next step 
is to embark on a fitness-and-nutrition plan that 
will change your shape accordingly. “If you have 
respectable strength, go right into a cutting 
programme,” says Wunsch. “If you’ve got a six- 
pack but want to get bigger, you’re going to have 
to put on some fat along with that new muscle.” 
He gives an example of a 6-foot guy who’s a 
ripped 70 kilos , but who would rather be a ripped 
85 kilos . To get there, he’s going to have to be a 
softer-looking 90 kilos first. 

First, Eat Right 

If your goal is to get lean, says Mohit Oberoi, 
fitness expert, Ironman competitor and owner of 
Delhi's outdoor store Adventure 18, you should 
consume six smaller balanced meals/snacks every 
two to three hours per day. Each one should 
contain protein (eggs, nuts, paneer, lean meat or 
chicken, fish), quality, low-glycemic carbohydrates 
(whole wheat bread, sweet potatoes, organic 
whole-wheat rotis or pasta, fruit, brown/wild rice, 
sattu), dark veggies and plenty of water. 

If your goal is to pack on the muscle, Wunsch 
advises getting at least 2 grams of protein per kilo 
of body weight. Those six meals per day must be 
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sizable, and one should include a post-workout 
whey protein recovery shake. While you don’t 
need to eat as “clean” (lower in fat, no junk) as 
those trying to get lean, you should still aim for 
nutrient-dense calories (e.g., a free-range chicken 
tikka roll with roomali roti , rather than butter 
chicken with nan ). Just don’t skip those workouts - 
- with all that food, your body will be generating 
both muscle and fat, and intense workouts will 
ensure that much of it is the hard stuff 

Now: Build Strength or Burn Fat 

Strength-building is all about hoisting heavy 
weights approximately three workouts a week. A 
good approach is to do a push day (chest, shoulder 
and triceps), a pull day (back and biceps) and a leg 
day. Emphasise major compound moves (involving 
more than one muscle group), such as bench 
presses, incline presses, military presses and triceps 
presses on push days; pull-ups, deadlifts, back rows 
and straight bar curls on pull days; and squats, 
lunges and calf presses on leg days. Keep your reps 
below 10 per exercise, and rest 2 to 3 minutes 
between sets. 

Meanwhile, says Wunsch, do zero cardio. 
“Aerobic conditioning has a negative influence on 
muscle gain,” he says. “You don’t want to tax the 
lean body mass that you’re trying to add.” 

Wunsch’s fat-burning programme is actually not 
that different, but everything is done at a quicker 
pace and with a higher rep range. While you’ll still 
do three workouts a week, the breakdown will be 
chest/back, shoulders/arms and legs, which more 
freely allows you to superset exercises. For 
example, if you’re doing three supersets of push¬ 
ups/deadlifts, you’ll do the two exercises back-to- 
back (one superset) and rest 45 seconds between 
each superset. Aim to get at least 15 reps per 
exercise, per superset. 

So, what about the cardio? Surprisingly, Wunsch 
doesn’t advocate standard cardio for fat loss either. 
“Running or biking is not what works best,” he 
says. “Look at the research.” Instead, you need to 
activate as many muscle fibers as possible with 
strength training to create a metabolic effect, and 
when you do any kind of fast movement, it should 
be done as equally timed intervals, such as sprints 


or heavy rope-jumping — 20 seconds on, 20 
seconds off — for 10 to 20 minutes only. 

Finally, whichever program you’re on, make sure 
to include some core conditioning. “Remember, 
your core is not for your six-pack,” says Wunsch. 
“It’s for resisting movement in your lower spine 
and transferring energy from your upper body to 
your lower, and vice versa.” In other words, ditch 
the isolated crunches and go for total core moves, 
like ball roll-outs and planks. 

(Ethan Boldt writes for such magazines as Men’s 
Health, SELF and Maximum Fitness. A former certified 
personal trainer, Boldt co-authored 5-Factor Fitness with 
celebrity trainer Harley Pasternak. This article is featured 
courtesy Men’s Life Today, for Pink Pages) 
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Tea "fame widh dhe comic Valendino! 

Eject the eejit! 


The world, as we know it, is 
not perfect. It never was. It 
never will be. Expecting it to 
be perfect and hunky dory is 
stupid. If you have expected 
otherwise, YOU are stupid! If 
you are one of them, then turn 
the page. RIGHT NOW! 
TURN IT! Oh! You aren’t 
one of them? Good! 

Welcome to the world of the 
Comic Valentino! Would you 
like some tea? Yeah? Go 
make some for yourself I just 
told you that the world isn’t 
perfect, didn’t I? Lol! 

So, coming back to my stupid 
soliloquy which you are 
calmly (hopefully) reading 
(why even bother?), the world 
is not perfect. And that’s what 
keeps it interesting, no? One 
gets to meet different types of 
people. The good ones 
become friends or beautiful 
memories, the average ones 
are forgotten and the bad 
ones... Well, let’s just say that 
they make life uncomfortable 
for a while and, then, become 
good coffee table topics. YES! 
I bitch! You mind? 

Well, these eejits come and go. 
Whaddya do when you face 


one? Just calmly eject them. 
Flush them out. Forget about 
them. Actually, don’t. Just 
bitch and gossip about them 
until you get them out of your 
system. The experience makes 
for a good laugh later. You 
do know that gossip is the way 
to bond, right? Right. 

Recently, I came across a 
lottaeejits. And what I mean 
by “lotta” is A LOT OF. 

The most recent one was an 
apparent friend of mine. He 
wasn’t just a friend, he was a 
sister. We were very good 
friends. We liked sharing stuff 
with each other. I, actually, 
made the point of meeting him 
when I visited the States this 
January. He came down to 
India for a vacation. No, he 
isn’t Indian. He is an 
American. A “firang”.A 
“gora”. We decided that we 
wanted to go on a short trip 
together. First stop was Goa. 
I didn’t, actually, get to enjoy 
much of Goa. Because, 
instead of seeing or doing 
things, I just heard things. 




Things like “You are so petty” 
“You are so shallow” “You 
are a horrid traveller” “You 
have no time management. 
And by no, I mean zero” blah 
blah... I mean, I went to Goa 
and I didn’t even get drunk! 
Who goes to Goa and doesn’t 
get drunk? I know! I am just 
sad! And then? “Will you 
come to Mumbai with me?”. 
Fine! I go to Mumbai to hear 
“Don’t talk to your friends too 
long. It has started to get on 
my nerves”. Lol! I wasn’t his 
boyfriend, I wasn’t sleeping 
with the guy, and I had to 
hear all that? I messaged my 
best friend saying how much I 
hated him and how annoying 
he was. Guess what? He read 
it! He didn’t want me to stay 
in the hotel room any longer 
because “How am I supposed 
to be sure that my passport 
and laptop are gonna be there 
when I get back?”.What kinda 
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friend is he? I will tell you which kind. He was 
the EEJIT kind. What did I do? EJECT! 

A good friend of mine was dating a guy. The guy 
was a Class A Asshole! Why? Have you ever 
played Hot Potato? You crave for one and crave 
for one and, finally, when you are handed one, 
you drop it because it’s too hot? You haven’t? Oh 
well! You suck, by the way. It’s okay. Since you 
are reading this article, you get a few redeeming 
points. Not many. Just a few. My friend was the 
hot potato. Every day he would get messages 
saying “I love you. You are 
the best thing that ever 
happened to me. Can’t wait 
to meet you”. Exactly! They 
hadn’t even met and he was 
already getting such messages 
and calls. Well, my friend isn’t 
really known for being smart. 

And he fell for the boy’s 
“charms”. In what way that 
was charming, I don’t know. 

The entire concept is so 
bizarre! Have you ever 
watched that stupid serial 
called Bidaai? Oh God! Do 
you love it? If yes, then go stab yourself with a 
fork. If no, then congrats! You aren’t stupid. If 
you don’t know the story, then here’s a short 
version. There was this really ugly dark girl. 
Some hot fair dude dials her number by mistake 
and starts talking to her. The usual bickering 
turned to love, even though they had never met. 
They meet, and fall in love. The end. Of course, 
there is the usual parents don’t agree and all that 
but who cares about Hindi soaps, man? 
Anyway... After they met, my friend ran back to 
me crying. “You are a very good person, but, I 


am sorry, I don’t like the way you look. Maybe 
you should get a nose job!”. Thank God, he was 
ejected! Who says such things? And the 
“boyfriend” was, apparently, abandoned by his 
parents and put up for adoption! Spoilt brat! 
EJECT! 

My project mates were another class altogether. 
They were the bimbo eejits. They never did any 
work and, then, grumbled when they hadta do 
work. 

“What the fuck, man? You didn’t even get the 
first page right!” 

“Why didn’t you do the Table of 
Contents according to the format? We 
have to them all over again!” 

“Why are the table of Figures and the 
table of Contents in the end when they 
are supposed to come at the very 
beginning?” 

They were instances like this: 

Me - “We need to get a banner made 
for our project presentation” 

Boy - “Okay. So, what are we 
supposed to do?” 

Another one: 

Me — “I got the Reliance NetConnect thingummy. 
But I can’t find a re-charge booth for it near my 
house. Can you get it done? Isn’t there one near 
your apartment?” 

Boy - “It’s closed”/ 

Me — “Can you get it done? You know I live an 
hour and a half away and I have to get back”. 


• • • 

Have you ever played Hot 
Potato? You crave for 
one and crave for one 
and, finally, when you are 
handed one, you drop it 
because it’s too hot? You 
haven’t? Oh well! You 
suck, by the way. It’s 
okay 

• • • 


30 


PERSONALS 


Boy - “No. We are too tired. Besides, you got 
the connection. Why don’t you get the re-charge 
done?”. 

Yeah! I know! EJECT! 

My best friend was going through a lotta issues. 
She quit her school because she couldn’t stand it 
any longer and left. She didn’t wanna go back to 
her hostel. Her sister had kicked her out because 
my friend had called her an idiot to go back to her 
abusive ex-boyfriend. Hence, she was depending 
on her friends and friends of friends to have a roof 
over her head every night. 2 months went by just 
like this. She needed to find a job, which she 
couldn’t because she didn’t have the same roof 
over her head for more than a night and she was 
organizing an event of International proportion. 
Enter one of my oldest gay friends. We had been 
friends for nearly 2 years. I thought I knew him 
well. I asked him to help me out and let her stay 
at his huge apartment for 3 or 4 days. I called in 
this favour because he owed me. He owed me big! 
He went shitting around entire Bangalore and I 
cleaned up all the mess he left behind. He knew 
that he owed me. Hence, at first, he agreed. The 
next day he said “I spoke to my flat mate. And I 
don’t think I would be comfortable with letting her 
stay for more than one night. Please understand. I 
don’t live alone anymore”. I was his best gay 
friend, his second best friend. And this is the way 
he treated me? He knew that he was my last 
option and I wouldn’t have called him unless I was 
desperate. I don’t like to depend on people. And, 
trust me, I was desperate. My best friend was a 
hair’s breadth close to sleeping on a park bench on 
the street. And he had issues! Fine! Even if his 
flat-mate had issues, couldn’t he take up 


responsibility for her? EJECT! There goes Rs 
1500 which I will never see in my life again. 

Do you know how apples rot? They rot from the 
inside. Not like other fruits or vegetables. With 
apples, you never know whether they are rotten or 
not. Quite a tragedy, and so was this other friend 
of mine. 

She and I knew each other from first year of 
school. She quit school too because she couldn’t 
stand engineering. Her parents gave her hell, but I 
supported her. Who convinced her parents to pull 
her out of school? Who convinced her parents to 
let her do animation? Who convinced her parents 
to let her work as an intern in a bank? Yours truly 
did. Thank God for my verbose mouth. I am 
pretty sure, if given the chance, even Satan would 
repent and join back into God’s fold. Lol! 

Anyway. This woman wanted to drink and we 

decided to go to this amazing pub which had 50% 
off on a particular day. En route, at 8:30 pm, she 
started getting doubts because she thought her 
mother and brother will follow our auto in their 
car. Then, she had issues with the boys staring at 
her in the smoking room. Which straight guy 
won’t stare at a pretty girl as fair as a Kashmiri 
with green eyes (lenses) and red lips and big boobs 
and dressed really pretty? Then, she said that she 
wouldn’t drink but just smoke cigarettes. Guess 
what? When the alcohol arrived, she lunged at the 
glasses! Even though she didn’t like the taste of 
certain cocktails and shots, she still kept drinking 
and drinking and drinking and? Drinking! She 
was smashed after 2 cocktails and 4 shots. “I have 
a crush on you but, you know what? I have a 
boyfriend” heard the DJ. “Aapkopatahainmeraek 
boyfriend hain! 

Aapkopatahainwohkahaankaamkartahain? ***** 
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National Bank. 

Aapkopatahainwohkitnakamaatahain?80,000 
dirhams.Wohmujhsebahutpyaarkartahainaur main 
ussebhibahutkartihoon.Aapkebiwibaacheinhain?A 
apapnebiwikopyaarkartehain? (Translation: You 
know what? I have a boyfriend. You know 
where he works? ****** National Bank. You 
know how much he earns? 80,000 dirhams! He 
loves me and I love him. You have a wife and 
kids? Do you love her?) Blah 

blahblahy akkity y akkity 
yakyakyakkity yak” with the 


“Kahaanhainwohladka???Meribetikokyapiladiyaus 
ne? Badhbaadkarkerakhdiyausnemeribetiko! 

(Where is that boy??? What did he make my 
daughter drink? He has splayed mud all over my 
daughter’s lily white reputation!)” ejaculated the 
mother! I wasn’t at home because I was at my 
friend’s place studying for an exam (Really! I was! 
Don’t believe me? Do I look like I give a shit?). 

The next night I meet her and the brother (who is 
a chor/thief, by the way. He stole a boy’s scooty 
because he wanted to teach him a lesson. He was 
nearly caught by the police. No, the parents don’t 
know). They accused me of forcing the daughter 
to drink and blah blah. “Meribetiko message mat 
karna, ussemilne mat aana. Tumharasaaya mere 
gharkeaanganpenahinparnachahiye (Don’t ever 
message or try to meet my daughter. Even your 
shadow should not fall on our door step)”. During 
all this, only one thing was going through my 
head “My God! Filmy mom! How jobless is she? 


From which Bollywood movie did she mug up 
such dialogues? Does she have a little diary in 
which she notes down such crap?”. She wanted to 
complain to my mother but couldn’t. 

2 months later, my mother calls her up due to 
courtesy and out comes pouring 
“Aapnekabhibataayanahinkiaapka beta 

kabhigharwaapasnahinaata? Security guard ne 
bhi complain kiyathakiwohraatkobahutdeyr se 
aatahainaurladkiyonkoghar ley aatahain (You 
never told me that your son never 
returns home in the night? Even 
the security guard had complained 
that he returns very late in the 
night and brings home girls) blah 
blah...”. Funny thing is that my 
mother had visited a month before 
this conversation took place. At that time, her 
mother didn’t say anything, even though they met. 

I am pretty sure that if I had told her mother that 
her daughter had sex with her boyfriend and lost 
her virginity on the mother’s bed, my mornings 
would have been tinted with a rosy hue. What did 
I do instead? EJECT! There goes Rs 1200 that I 
will never see ever again. 

Yes, I do go through a lotta drama. But hey! I 
told you that it makes good coffee table topics. 
And, as you might have guessed, I needed to vent. 
So what? “Will you hold it against me?” *in a 
Britney-esque voice*. Yes, I am shallow. And 
you are? 

Hope you enjoyed reading it, even if it was a 
complete waste of your time. 

Until next time 
Bises 

The Comic Valentino 


auto driver. 

That night at 11:00 pm, 


Yes, I am shallow. 
And you are? 
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about him while he is right in the next cubicle got 
me wound in the whole thing mgself. He’s cute 
(sorta, from the hazg pictures I get) as well but 
apparently, the voice is unreal. So he sits in the 
cube next to her and she has half a wall in 
between them. But to be able to peek at him, 
every time you raise your neck and then look 
down, and the moment you do that you think 
you’re caught. Screaming Teenage Syndrome, but 
as the French say, ” C'est la vie." The boy stays on 
her mind most of the day (and mine at times) and 
with all that sneaking around she does, the name 
of our mystery man is - well, still a mystery. As sad 
as it is that I can’t have any of these moments 
myself working at an office of my own, I try and 
live it through my mates out in the open world. 



<\X 




uv 



By Kelube 

I’m pretty much done with crushes. Secretly 
fantasizing about a boy who is never going to be 
into you has lost its lustre over the years. It’s just 
not that fun to invest any kind of time or emotion 
in a hopeless case. However, one crush that is still 
alive and well and extremely fun is the Office 
Crush. I mean a guy in your office who is 
probably not the kind of guy you like in real life, 
but since you see him every day, usually dressed up 
and often being terribly adult and responsible, he 
can seem pretty dreamy. And you never have to 
know if he is a messy slut or a mean ass Whip 
master in bed. I bring this up because my bestie has 
one such delectable creature right across her from 
work. It’s been a month and hearing her talk 


But just imagine a Crush at work, someone to flirt 
around from 9 to 5 and then get back to your own 
world like nothing ever happened. Professionalism 
has to be maintained at all costs at work, that I 
know (having it dinned into your head since 13 it 
has got to stick in) but if the person across the table 
also happens to inspire a few butterflies, so much 
the better. You know nothing will come of it and 
your hours of investment are limited but it can also 
be a fun distraction when things aren’t exactly 
hopping in your real life. The little adrenaline rush 
you get when he flirts with you is 100% authentic. 
A cute boy is a cute boy is a cute boy, right? 
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The animals around us 

By The Lost Gypsy 


Honey, it’s a jungle out there. 
The world is a cruel place. It 
won’t be the first time 
someone has compared it to a 
wild jungle. And it sure 
wouldn’t be the last. But my 
dear I am here to warn you to 
beware. The gay world of this 
occluded city is no better or 
worse, for here also linger 
animals waiting to quench 
their thirst. 

There is the big grizzly bear 
chasing after the golden 
honey, always hungry for 
more. He will stoop to any 
level to get what he wants, he 
will play with your heart, lose 
the game and then just shrug 
and say “Oops I did it again!” 
Beware my dear, for he is to 
be feared. The big papa bear 
ain’t anybody’s friend. Not 
one person he lets close 
enough. Not one person he lets 
escape. His looks can be 
deceiving. Don’t fall for the 
furry cute little face, the beady 
little eyes all a part of his 
illusion - fall and you shall not 
rise again. It is a jungle out 
there my dear, as fierce as can 
be. The animals inside the 
humans are the worse of them 
all: at least with the creatures 
of the wild you can befriend 
them big or small. 

Talking about deceiving looks 
and back stabbing crooks, how 
can you forget the fox! The 


most crooked of them all. You 
can never predict this one’s 
moves. His specialty would be 
his smooth 
tongue or 
his quick 
thinking or 
just his play 
with words. 

He can 
have you 
wrapped 
around his 
little finger 
and you 
wouldn’t even know. And just 
when you think life couldn’t 
get better, this one will pull the 
carpet from under you and 
stab you in the back without 
even blinking. Unlike the 
above mentioned category he 
won’t just use you and throw 
you away, he will use you, 
break you down and then 
walk away knowing you will 
have a tough time standing 
back up. He will find your 
weak points and play you like 
a fiddle. Every day brings a 
surprise with him, which may 
or may not leave you happy. 
Please get rid of this one before 
he leaves you all sappy. 

Another one to avoid would 
by the scavenging hyena. He is 
a true parasite. He maybe 
your friend or lover, living in 
your house, driving your car, 
and one fine day you come 
home early and walk into your 


bedroom and guess what, he is 
sharing your friends too. This 
one will be the first to bail 
when the going 
gets tough; he will 
be the first to run 
when it’s his turn 
to pick up the tab. 
He always 
manages to find 
himself a sugar 
daddy to keep him 
happy. And when 
he does leave he 
will make sure to 
make you feel like it’s all your 
fault, you were the bad guy 
and as a punishment for that 
he shall keep the DVD player 
you bought, and you are in 
too much of a shock to figure 
it out. He will walk all over 
you and not care the least as 
long as his needs are met. Get 
away from him before you get 
entangled in his net. 

Speaking of lying cheating 
jerks, how can we forget the 
wolf? He has a family at 
home, a mate and even a few 
cubs, yet he hunts for another 
hole to plug. I can go on and 
on and on about this species. 
Just to warn you though, he 
will lie to you, give you very 
good treatment and you’ll 
work till you make him happy 
and he will probably leave you 
as soon as he finds another. So 
get away from him ASAP. 


Another one to beware of 
is the slimy, colour 
changing chameleon. 
Blink! And he has 
changed. 
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Another one to beware of is 
the slimy, colour changing 
chameleon. Blink). And he has 
changed. No one can predict 
him — not even himself. He 
will say something to you and 
something else about you to 
another. If not his big mouth, 
may be his contrasting actions 
will keep you confused. Quite 
the hypocrite this one is. He 
will do exactly the things he 
hates in others and say 
something entirely different. 
Before you can question him 
the slimy thing will slip out of 
your grip faster than you 
realise. He is great for gossip 
and entertainment but nothing 
more. If you have a secret 
keep it away from him else it 
shall be a news flash soon. 

Now, the other creature you 
shall encounter in your 
journey through this jungle 
would be the lost kitten. He is 
still in the process of coming 
out of the closet, people 
usually call him a “kid” and 
shoo him away. The little 
kitty has to struggle quite a lot 
to prove himself, he doesn’t 
know where he belongs and 
who is a friend or a foe. Every 
corner you turn there’s a new 
lesson to be learnt. Eventually 
little kitty must learn to fend 
for himself and grow. The 
world will change him into a 
smart wild cat before he may 
even know. 

And before I forget I must 
mention the cheetah. The fast 
cunning hunter he corners his 
prey from afar and pounces in 
full speed. His hunts are plenty 
and spread across the country. 
The rich and the poor, the old 


and the young, the scientist 
and the actor - he has done 
them all. Quite a slut this one 
is. That is one quality that 
makes him one hell of a black 
book. Definitely a god 
addition to your friend list and 
it never hurts to have a skilled 
hunter around too. He is 
cunning, he is smart and 
definitely someone who can 
help you in the ways of the 
world, probably because he 


has been there and done that. 
He was once the little lost 
kitten himself and now he is 
the hunter. Just don’t get on his 
wrong side: you might not 
survive it. 

Last but not the least I shall 
mention the proud peacock. 

He is the perfect gay. Not only 
does he dance like the bird 


itself but he sings and he acts. 
He is Jack McFarland 
personified. He loves 
everything pretty and nothing 
can stop him from being 
himself. The rainbow can be 
lowered for only so long. He 
will entertain you, he will 
make you smile because truly 
he is very versatile. Being the 
actor that he is, he will hide his 
true emotions. He will smile in 
the face of his most hated 

enemy as he would to his 
beloved friend. Behind 
the pretty feathers there 
lies a soft heart afraid to 
get hurt. But being the 
proud bird of beauty he 
will seldom show it. Oh 
well, enjoy the song and 
the drama while you 
can. Anger the proud 
bird at your own risk 
because when you do it 
won’t be long before the 
Red Queen is ordering, 
“off with his head” — 
that’s your head. 

There are quite a few 
other creatures out there 
I could warn you about. 
But I’d rather not ruin 
your party. Most of the 
fun of life is in the 
different experiences we 
have and the different 
things we learn. So now 
off you go on your 
journey, and whenever you 
need help, look for me in the 
right place! 
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Happenings 


DELHI 

GAY DELHI SUNDAY SOCIALS 

Sunday 

A weekly social gathering for gay and bisexual men. 
For more information on venues and timings and to 
know about other gay events in Delhi, join the 
GayDelhi email list by sending a blank email to 
gaydelhi-subscribe@yahoogroups.com 

THE DELHI FRONTRUNNERS AND WALK¬ 
ERS 

Sunday 

A weekly running/walking club for Delhi's LGBTI 
people. For more details email frontdel@gmail.com 


MUMBAI 

GAY BOMBAY SUNDAY MEET 

Sun, 6:00 pm 

JATC (Just Around the Corner) BandraWest. Entry 
free. For more details, visit the GayBombay website. 

HYDERABAD 

AKS - QUEER ART SHOW 

17th July, Anveshi 

For Details, Contact: 9885272345 


BENGALUROO 

GAY RUNNERS AND BREAKFAST 

Sun, 8:30 am to noon 

Gay runners meet at Cubbon Park and Airlines 
Hotel Contact: 98450-01168 

SUPPORT GROUP MEETING 

Thur, 7-9pm 

Good As You is a Lesbian, Gay, Bisexual and 
Transgender support group. 

Mail goodasyoublr@googlemail.com 


KOLKATA 

RAINBOW PRIDE FESTIVAL 

2nd July, 7:00 pm till 11:30 pm 

Rainbow Pride fundraiser Party, Waylink Guest House 

9th & 10th July - 12:00 noon - 8:00 pm 
Rainbow Pride Exhibition, seminar and film shows: 
Venue: WBVHA Towers, near Ruby Hospital crossing. 
Entry Fee: Rs. 20 per person. 

17th July - 3:00 pm 

Rainbow Pride walk: College Square to Shyambazar 
5-point Crossing 
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Helplines 


NAZ DOST HELPLINE FOR GAY MEN. 

Monday to Saturday 1-7 pm 

The Naz Foundation also hosts weekly meetings and 
support groups for men. 

Call for details (011-2981-2287) 


SANGINI HELPLINE 

Tuesday noon 3 pm, Friday 6-8 pm 

Sang ini provides confidential advice for women who 
are attracted to women. 

Call for details (011-6567-6450) 


ICWO LESBIAN HELPLINE (CHENNAI) 

Monday — Friday 9.00 AM to 6.00 PM 

A dedicated helpline for Lesbians by the ICWO 
(Indian community welfare organization) in 
association with Action Aid 

Call for details(044-6551-5742) 


TARSHI HELPLINE 

Monday-Wednesday 10 am-4 pm 

Confidential and anonymous counseling and referrals 
on sexuality, sexual and reproductive health and rights 
issues. 

Call for details (011-2437-2229) 


ALTERNATIVE LAW FORUM. 

Mon- Fri, 9:30 am- 6:30 pm 

The forum provides legal services related to Lesbian, 
Gay, Bisexual and Transgender rights. 

122/4, Infantry Road, Bengaluru 

(2286-8757) 


LAWYERS' COLLECTIVE 

Mon-Fri, 9am — 6pm 

This collective works on issues related to discrimination 
on grounds of HIV and AIDS 

First floor, 4A- MAH Road, Tasker Town, Shivajinagar, 
Bengaluru 

(4123-4130) 


LESBIT 

Sat 3:30- 6:30 pm, Sun 11:30 am - 6:30 pm 

LESBIT is an organization that offers counseling for 
lesbians and the transgender community 

Call for details (99452-31493) 
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325/87 Pattayaland Soi 3 (Boyz&)\vn) Pattaya 20260 Thailand 
Tel: 083-424099, 038-425145 ambiance@loxinfo.co.th 







Was Hitler’s murder of 60,000 homosexual men 
the result of a personal struggle between his two 
top generals, one gay and one straight? 



Know this and much more with Mingle’s free 
Certification course on LGBT History 

Register today at www.Mingle.org.in 



Mission for Indian Gay & Lesbian Empowerment 





